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DIARIES AND CHRIS?^:«5 CARDS 


Toc H Diaries for 1958, containing much usetul infor- 
mation, together with sixteen pages of coloured maps 
are now available at 4s. Od. each, including pastage or 
4s. 6d. fitted with a pencil Xt. 

Details of this year's Christmas Cards were given in 
last month's JOURNAL and here is a brief re-cap : 


Card 'A' Lamp design die-stamped in Brown 


Card В” Picture showing Tubby standing by the 
Lamp ап the re-built АП Hallows 
Card /C' Frieze of shepherds alternating with the 
three Kings. 
All three designs, including envelopes, 5s. 6d. per dozen 
post free, Stocks are limited and orders are being dealt 
with in rotation. Possible disappointment and that last- 
minute rush can be avoided by placing your order now 
Cash with order please to Toc H Publications Dept. 41 
Francis Street, London, S.W. | í 


THE BIRTHDAY- FESTIVAL 


Members are advjsed/tp Бос ir caches or their party- 
tickets now Гог the journeyéto- Бот Lundqn on Saturday 
December 7. They Should reacts Eg Қош in time for the 
mornings programme, whi&ltrtuns пода аута. or, if this is 
not possible, by 3 p.m | | Ift Л) hi 

They will leave Тау қын al 4 pay ду E and 
thence at 7 p.m. for DARASA ВИ anll 9.45 p.m. 

А MN ; 

The journdy haying Ьа а 5 Bfánch Secretary will 
know how many memhérsza&d-fricnés p include in his request- 
form for tickets at the (тегез ecntres. 
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OURSELVES 


The Toc H Journal is published monthly, eleven times 
a year. The April issue is a double number and there is 
no August number. A subscription can commence with 
any issue and costs only 9s. for a complete year. 

N.B.—A price concession to 7s. 6d. per dozen, post 
free, is made to all Branches ordering a minimum of one 


dozen copies. 
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NEWS € VIEWS © IDEAS 


Letters and articles аге welcomed and are printed as individuel 
points of view, and are not necessarily those of the Movement 
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Cover Picture : 


Boys from Dr. Barnardo's Home, Leicester, enjoying a late night 
sing-song while spending a fortnight at Bridlington as the guests 
of Toc H Leicester Branch. 


Photograph by courtesy of Aridlington Free Press 
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Toc H, 47 Francis Street, London, S.W.1 
Telephone: ViCtoria 0354. 
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Каре Е ҚАЛЫН b WIMBORNE CALLED 

~ о the attention of their opposite numbers 
мете at Kennington the lonely plight omm 
married man from Dorset who was compelled to lie motion- 
less and blind for six weeks in Lambeth Hospital after a 
severe eye operation. At the suggestion of Kennington, 
Wimborne made a recording of greetings from this young 
man’s wife and, incidentally, of the husky voice of a six-day 
old daughter whom he had not seen, and sent the tape to 
London. This was played to the delighted patient who. in 
turn. was able to record his reply which was passed on to 
Wimborne. There was just one technical hitch. The original 
message was recorded on a type of machine the counterpart 
of which could not be readily found in London. Howen 
with the prompt and enthusiastic help of Messrs. le E 
freely given, the message was re-recorded so that it eo 
played | to the patient within a matter of hours о g 
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ХС 27 THE NEWS THAT PADRE HARRY GORDON JONES 

5 has been appointed a Presbyter of the 

te Séhool Church of South India reminds us that this 

must surely be the first time that a Staf man has gone back 

to school to learn a language in order to spread Toc H. Harry 

starts his work for Toc H in India in close liaison with 
“Е.О. Paul in January. 


Sharp THERE ARE NO HALF MEASURES ABOUT 
> word-games. You either enjoy playing or 
Witted else you cannot stand them at any price. 

Those in the first group will like to know of a new collection 

of brain and pencil games by Kate Stevens in Games with 

Words, (Epworth Press, 2s. 6d.). Among its fifty wit-whetters 

there is enough to keep an active mind ticking-over and also 

test the 1.Q. of fellow-members in the Branch. 


THE RESIGNATION OF ANGUS JOHNSTON FROM 


55818 Я j 
Angus the staff will cause great regret to innumer- 
Johnston 


able friends in the Home Areas and in 
Germany, but all will join forces in wishing him and his 
wife, Peggy, great happiness and satisfaction in their new 
work of administering the Ministry of Supply Apprentices’ 
Hostel at the Royal Aeronautical Establishment at Farn- 
borough. During his twenty-two years of full-time service to 
Toc H, Angus has worked in Manchester, Wales, North 
Africa and Scotland, and in 1951 went to Germany to succeed 
Padre Paul Webb as Toc H Commissioner for Services Clubs 
in B.A.O.R. In the closest collaboration with other voluntary 
organisations he has guided our own club work during some 
most difficult years of transilion, and to both Angus and 
Peggy we owe gratitude for the past and wish them success 
for the future. 


Christmas WE HAVE BEEN GIVEN A QUANTITY OF FOUR 
5 page leaflets containing the words only of 
Carols eighteen well-known Christmas Carols. pub- 

lished by the Bible Lands Mission Aid Society, and shall be 

glad to pass on a supply to any Branches or members having 

a use for them, at a nominal charge of 15. 6d., to cover the 

cost of packing and postage. 
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One Man’s Pattern 


by BARCLAY BARON 


Tr 15 FORTY YEARS since I first knelt before the 

|. Carpenter's Bench in the Upper Room of Talbot 
House in Poperinge and. coming down those steep stairs 
—Jacob's ladder from earth to heaven—wrote my name on 
a slip of paper at the bottom. [ had no inkling that by so 
simple an act Г had made myself a Foundation member of a 
world-wide movement not yet conceived or born. It is now 
thirty-six years since. by an ‘accident’ scarcely foreseen. 
I found myself a member of its staff. then to be reckoned on 
the fingers of one hand. Half my life has thus been spent in 
the service of Toc H. And what of that? There are other 
men who can say the same. 


Other men—and each of them has his own story. some of 
it secret and sacred. If I try here to trace the mere outlines 
of my own it is not for any vain-glory (God knows there is 
no ground for that!) but in order to show how Toc H is 
able to draw all the threads of a lifetime together to make 
some pattern out of what might otherwise have been no more 
than a tangled skein. The story is unremarkable and is 
bound to be personal. | have but one life, maybe *'a poor 
thing. but mine own". 


The first thread is of a 'fast colour, sober but never 
sombre. lt is congenital. owing nothing to virtue of my own 
and yet a cause for gratitude and pride—a Quaker ancestry. 
It began three centuries ago to run through the pattern when 
at least four of my ancestors, men and women, lay in West 
Country jails, not languishing but rejoicing to stand for the 
faith of the Society of Friends. (How that lovely name, had 
it been free to use, would have fitted Toc H!) From such 
forbears discipline, a great word in Quaker literature. had 
descended to our home life, strict but never oppressive. With 
it came a tradition of strict housekeeping and hard work, of 
level-headedness and liberal-mindedness. and out of them a 
modest standard of gracious living without display; there were 
inexhaustible interests at home and heaps of fun too. Perhaps 
Sunday summed it up best, with the serene austerity of 
*Meeting' as the focus of the morning, a true Victorian Sunday 
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of the sleeping house. was away on a bicycle into the country. 
I touched the feet of Mendip or saw the moon set over a shining 
ribbon of the Severn Sea ; sometimes I was caught in the rain or 
heard the ice on the puddles crackle under my tyres. I was back 
in bed before the household was stirring and more than once 
was beaten for sleeping in class that afternoon, but it was worth 
it—I had met my constant love. 

Very little indeed of this was scientific ; in that world І remain 
the veriest amateur—not forgetting that the word means a lover. 
It was а passionate contact with nature of which the centuries 
of English poetry are brimful and Wordsworth the greatest inter- 
preter of all. “Тһе world is so full of a number of things", says 
R. L. S. to a child audience, and it 5 up to all of us to notice 
them. even the smallest—the curves of a leaf, the whorl of a 
sheil. the smell of a beanfield. the first note of the dawn-chorus 
of birds. the silky touch of a mullein leaf, the armour of a beetle 
more splendid than anything Henry the Fifth ever wore, the 
myriad busy life that creeps in the grass. Else (as the same 
author somewhere says) we run the risk of becoming "smiling 
images pushed from behind". In this age of the machine more 
modern men than I am find the same intensity of enjoyment in 
the plans of an atomic reactor, the details of a streamlined racing 
car or a fine radiogram: | can appreciate that, even if we cannot 
meet on the same ground. The cardinal need is eyes wide awake 
to the bcauties of an infinite. instant world. From the top of a 
westbound bus in Piccadilly the other evening | saw the heavens 
opened by sunset. fit scene for St John’s vision, and wondered 
whether to nudge my neighbour, but he was more usefully 
employed with the losers at Kempton Park in his evening paper. 


Question and Answer 

In the doubting days of adolescence nature confronted me, 
like many another, with deeper questionings. I took Darwin's 
Origin of Species from my father's bookshelf and began to wrestle 
with it. The old battle of a previous generation between science 
and religion was not dead then: in more refined forms it still 
goes on. It would take too Iong to conjure back the unending. 
untutored discussion with schoolboy friends of these things; we 
became atheist. pantheist, pietist by turns, as boys in every 
generation will do. It was Charles Kingsley, with his old- 
fashioned Glaucus, who rescued me, as he has done many before 
and since. I was content with him to see all natural creation. 
enhanced not clouded by the idea of evolution, as “the garment 
and the speech of God". And Г am still unscientific enough to 
say to those who come face to face with Mother Earth: “O ye 
botanists and bird-watchers, bless ye the Lord; ye campers and 
climbers, fishermen, yachtsmen and youth hostellers, praise him 
and magnify him for ever.” 
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The Thread of Art 


im is the other golden thre 
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à ast set them ajar. First, there was à very minor 
Peu М twice a week called 'Extra Drawing . Squeezed 
in between a gulp of lunch and afternoon school, it was the 
delight of a few unimportant boys and was grudgingly accepted 
by true-blue masters as a poor substitute for net-practice. Here, 
by a quiet old man who was not reckoned a real member of the 
staff, | was taught to see in another field and to attempt to make, 
Art, after all. is not the mere counterfeit of nature (though we 
spent much time painfuily shading a drawing of a plaster Cast) 
but should involve a downright act of creation. making something 
that is new and unique, however far the work of the hand falls 
short of the idea in the mind. in a sense which St Paul never 
intended. some artists are even bold enough to feel themselves 
“fellow-workers with God" in creation. | learnt. at any rate, 
something about handling the tools of the artist's trade. 

Secondly, there was a weekly routine quaintly called the 
"theme". an essay in prose and sometimes an alternative in verse. 
which was "set" on Saturday morning and had to be handed in 
on Monday. Into this weekend exercise | threw all | knew how and 
midnight оп never detected. Here was an open challenge from 
another art, demanding an act of creation as varied and diffi- 
cult as music. Drawing and writing. neither of them reckoned 
al school as front-rank subjects, were the only ones which brought 
me calf-bound prizes to put on my shelf. When Г confronted 
our dreaded headmaster in his study to receive the last of these 
he shook me by the hand with his final word of advice—" Always 
go on writing. but nearly always burn it.” Better perhaps if 1 
had taken his advice more thoroughly! Ever since that day 1 
have been an apprentice to the lovely tyranny of English words. 


The Thread of Service 


I left school and was sent to Oxford for three years. That 
delectable time cost my parents a deal of sacrifice (there were 
no State or County subsidies in those days) and I count it their 
crowning gift to те. For it provided not only the entry into a 
much larger room of friends and books and ideas but an 
encounter which was to prove decisive for the rest of life: on 
the night of my arrival | met Alec Paterson, who was to be my 
intimate friend until his death forty-five years later. 


| see in retrospect that it was Charles Kingsley again, with his 
'social' novels Yeast and Alton Locke, long since outmoded, which 
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had already started to weave a thread into my pattern now to 
become plain at Oxford and soon to be dominant. | am shy of 
describing this motive by the frigid name of ‘social service’. Why 
is there no warm and noble English word to embrace all the 
tarnished nicknames like ‘good works’, 'neighbourliness'. 'fellow- 
ship’ and, in the fashion of this moment, ‘community’? For 
lack of such a word Toc H is hampered every day in making 
clear to the passer-by half the grand aim of its existence. 

Round us in the Oxford of that time the undergraduate con- 
science was being stirred by ‘social questions. Take one instance. 
The subject of Alton Locke fifty years earlier had been sweated 
labour in the clothing trade and Kingsley had prefaced it by an 
appeal to Cambridge undergraduates. Now in Oxford another 
churchman, Scott Holland. was leading a battle in the same un- 
conquered field, and we found ourselves campaigning among our 
friends to buy only at shops on his limited "white list’—and it 
did not include the best tailors in the town. With such unacademic 
questions did we occupy a good many midnight hours. 

We tried also. in a tyro fashion, to come face to face not only 
with problems but with people involved. Іп our first term Alec 
and I called upon the Senior Proctor (the University ‘policeman’. 
later to become a beloved bishop) and got his special leave to 
visit, without cap and gown, the dismal slums of Oxford. There 
in a fourpence-a-night doss-house we came week by week to 
know a hopeless. happy-go-unlucky kitchenful of men. a dis- 
regarded sample of what writers of the time termed “the Sub- 
merged Tenth.” We could do nothing for them but we were 
welcomed to share with them their tea out of a common bowl. 
(heir shag and dominoes, and to give them a simple service on 
Sunday night ; as friends we tried to understand the cause. to 
guess the cure of their condition. И was our earliest. tentative 
incursion into the abyss of poverty. 


‘Across the Bridges’ 


And then. on an unforgettable evening in a college room. a 
whirlwind visit from John Stansfeld, ‘The Doctor’. snatched 
Alec and me-—and a succession of others—into Bermondsey. the 
poorest corner of all London. We went there together at the 
first vacation opportunity, not for a moment forcseeing that it 
was to be Alec's home for over twenty years and mine, off and on. 
for a dozen. and a lifelong allegiance for both of us. We found 
ourselves at once embraced by an ancient, indissoluble com- 
munity, courageous. humorous, meeting every unmerited mis- 
fortune with “musn't grumble“. Tragedy and comedy. both in 
full measure, were there, for it was real life, in which we our- 
selves were half the much-vaunted 'social problem'. We met our 
own friends from Oxford there too—Neville Talbot. William 
Temple, Tubby himself among others. And there (to be more 
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found my future wife; there the Doctor married 1$. 
n. and there our first child was born. | have 
I| the story of that place and time in same 
with a whole heart. words of 
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But the pattern. growing more intricate when 1 left the Univer. 
sity in 1905. was not yet clearly discerned. There came a point 
where the strands seemed to get crossed—the golden thread of 
Art, familiar from childhood. and the thread of Bermondsey, 
much newer. but already richly coloured as arterial blood. To 
unravel an obstinate tangle I must make a choice of priority: was 
it to be А or В—Аг!, the service of beauty. or Bermondsey, 
"better than beauty"? 1 broke away and, leaving precious 
strands "across the bridges" in South London, went to Germany. 


personal) T 
with Alec as best m 
tried elsewhere to te 
detail and will only echo now. 


The Elusive Enchantress 


] must not attempt here to fill out the picture of the next five 
crowded years, which were not an exile but a fulfilment, an 
indispensable apprenticeship. as | see them now. for the fifty 
years to follow. Germany enlarged immeasurably and with multi- 
farious threads the pattern of experience. First there was a new 
language to be mastered—that is to be thought in and not merely 
understood and spoken—and a great literature to be made thence 
forward into an unfailing friend. How right, I found, was Goethe 
when he said that “ће who knows no other language does not 
know his own"! Then there was the warmth and order of a 
German family and the paradox of the earnest, frugal but unin- 
hibited fashion of student life at the Universities of Berlin and 
Munich. There were new friendships ; some still stand, the best 
was only ended by brutal murder at Hitler's hands. These were 
generous gifts to accompany the main aim. the pursuit of Art. 
the elusive enchantress. 

Тће pursuit had to take two forms. First, the effort to see and 
make for one's self. In evening hours in the studio of a sculptor 
friend I began, for the first time and very haltingly, to draw from 
life. The human body will always remain for the draughtsman 
the supreme subject in creation, and | suppose that my moments 
of exaltation and despondency in trying to capture on a sheet of 
paper its subtlety. its tension and its flow have been common to 
every would-be artist since the first drew figures on the walls of 
his cave. It was a test, at once exciting and humiliating. which 
made plain the fundamental defects of my vision and skill. 
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Secondly, 1 sct out to understand what Art is about. the how 
and why of its greatcr and lesser achievements, the ebb and flow 
of methods and styles and moods and ideas that make up its long 
history. If Art. whether of architecture, sculpture, painting. 
writing or music, is a means of communication, it interprets to 
us, as no other means can. the taste and ideals of men in every 
century, their hopes and loves and doubts, their triumphs and 
defeats. their beliefs about man and God. The arts of men, from 
the humblest to the highest. are the epitome of the whole human 
story. As a very ‘new boy' I rejoiced to sit at the feet of two out- 
standing teachers of all this in Berlin and Munich. And in hours 
spent every day among the great art treasures of these cities T 
found a kind of second sight growing. without conscious effort 
of the will, the right answers coming in a kind of guessing game 
about puzzling pictures and painters. To achieve that, as 
research-workers in any science know, is really to see at last. 

Germany taught me that ! was unlikely to make a career as a 
practitioner with the artist’s tools—though they would always 
afford me a ‘Sunday painter's’ timeless delight—but that, granted 
insight and industry. 1 might make a true contribution to know- 
ledge in the limitless field of art history. Twelve months over 
there seemed at last to have set the main course of the pattern: it 
was marked. like our main roads, A. Returning to London I 
settled down to enlarging it, still by a twofold effort. Most week- 
day mornings were spent as a student in the Polytechnic art 
school practising the rudiments of design. modelling in clay and 
the other set subjects that might have led to an Art Master's 
Certificate. entitling me to teach more than I knew. The rest of 
the day 1 devoted to the Print Room of the British Museum. 
Тће staff of the department in those days was a small team of 
remarkable men (Laurence Binyon. the poet of “They shall grow 
: not old", was among them) and one and all they treated meas a 
serious student and gave unfailing help. Tt may seem strange to 
those who hold, with Oscar Wilde, that “all art is useless" that 1 
concentrated a whole year's work upon a remote specialist aspect 
of it, two centuries of German engraving. I can only confess 
now that every contact with this still brings me the instant touch 
of delight. 


Daily Bread 

Meanwhile, no longer willing to be beholden to my parents. I 
had to live. ! chose the cheapest room 1 could find in Bloomsbury. 
almost in sight of the Museum and within walking distance of 
the Polytechnic ; the set-up of landlady and lodgers there would 
have provided 'copy' for Dickens. There had to be some strict 
and simple rules from the outset, as, for instance, that never more 
than fourpence must be spent on lunch. For that, in those days, 
one could get a plate of porridge and a cup of tea and for less a 
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s off a barrow in Holborn, to be cater 
bag 3 ШЕ ЕРСІН luxury ] allowed myself was dinner even 
ni ЊЕ in Soho; where 1 found a restaurant which served five 
Pairs and coffee for one shilling ; the helpings were very modest 
but the cooking (except once a month "when the cook reccived 
his wages and got drunk) seemed to us ambrosial. | Us’ meant 
myself and two elderly broken-down artists, a painter and a 
writer, with whom 1 joined forces at an early stage. That is fifty 
years ago and Wardour Street long since has known the Franco. 
Suisse’ no more, but talks at its table with those lovable failures, 
rumbustious Ned and faded Mr White. are immortal in the 


memory. 
So much for spending money: it had first to be earned. Ода 


e occupied with tutoring backward small boys and | 
did a little ВЫ" reporting for the Daily News but the main 
instrument was а fountain pen. The nights. often merging into 
first daylight, were given to grinding out potboiling articles and a 
handful of short stories. Апу reader who has hopefully entered 
the doors of ‘free-lance journalism’. that high-sounding refuge of 
unsettled youth. may have struck luckier than Т. or have emerged 
to share my disillusionment. He is likely to know the delays and 
disappointments, the hopes deferred and dashed, the manuscript 
homing, now soiled, for the third time. the shoe leather and the 
postage stamps wasted, the curt interviews with pestered editors. 
To anyone born to the hard way and accustomed to house with 
poverty all this will seem very small beer. 


Some early mornings, waking with a heart heavy because the 
pockets were light, 1 caught the earliest train. with а workman's 
ticket, from the Tube station in our street to Hyde Park and 
painted there for an hour or two. That changed the colour of 
the world, it was better than breakfast. And when Saturday night 
came round I knew the joyful welcome of Bermondsey awaited 
me for the weekend. Livelihood that year may have been meagre 
but life itself was abundant. 


*Full of the warm South' 


If that year was good. the eighteen months that followed upon 
it were wonderful indeed for me. Italy has been a goal of English- 
men from long before the days of the Grand Tour. Like so 
many of them I understood by study a little about its painting. 
Г was already committed in my love for it. But how could 1 
pretend to real knowledge without drinking at the spring ? No 
further step towards the calling of an art historian was possible 
until 1 had seen with my own eyes and touched and tasted Italy. 
This conviction was confirmed daily ; only the elementary means 
were wanting. An offhand word, let fall by a friend, suddenly 
put the key into my hand. An English ‘bear-leader’ was wanted 
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in Verona for an ПаПап lad. who turned out to be an extremely 
clever, idle and sophisticated schoolboy. hard to win as a friend. 
The conditions of engagement were shadowy. the pay ridiculous. 
Against the advice of all my (riends J tore up the roots | was 
making in London and went to Italy. Тћеге is no indiscretion 
of which 1 have ever repented less. 

How fascinating was this land which has taken so many 
strangers to its bosom, an earthy land the home of many saints. 
al once squalid and majestic! 1 set to work to make the loveliest 
of languages my daily currency. and 1 found friends, most of all 
in a little group of Roman Catholics, fine minds which were 
suffering much іп a battle. lost before it began. to spread liberal 
idcas in the Church they loved—but that is not a story for now. 


l had to play a busy part in the affairs of our rather pathetic 
family, housed in the gilt and marble discomfort of a fifteenth 
century palace. The job itself left me a great deal of leisure (for 
the lad was at school most of the day) to do the real work for 
which [ had come, the study of painters and painting. Verona is 
“а rose-red city half as old as time", houses of glowing brick on 
pavements of pink marble. and | got to know its forty churches. 
the Veronese said. better than any native, Starting out in the 
dark on a bicycle and ranging far before breakfast time, I 
gradually explored the village churches of the whole Province. 
On days olf and periods of leave | was able to visit nearly all the 
towns in Northern Italy, to be often in Venice, to ride across the 
Appenines to Florence. to travel as far as Rome. Every journey 
was a voyage of discovery, to compare and examine pictures (how 
many ltalian altars have I not ventured to stand upon in order 
to pore over ill-kept altarpieces!), to measure and write notes 
and puzzle over dates and names. [ was made free of the 
municipal gallery and the workshop of its volcanic director and 
allowed to sift dusty parchments in the attics of the city library. 
| had chanced on a corner of the great field not yet fully covered 
and was encouraged by those who knew, like Roger Fry, to write 
a book about it. 


Love's Labour not lost 

With the foundations thus laid but the task stil! to do, | had 
to leave at last for home. The heavy bundle of precious notes. 
the photographs and books so busily collected, were sent off to 
England, and | started out on my faithful bicycle to ride over 
the Alps into Germany, with work on the way. On the Brenner 
my rucksack, with valuable material for the book. was stolen. 
but recovered, months later, from an Austrian police court. 

My treasured material was to have a twilight history. Once 
more in London, | put it all in order—and put it away. Later, 
1 promised myself, when | had saved enough money to travel and 
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i I would go back to bring this book 
live more years in Italy, t sometimes of that as a kind of E 


i j dream Е ) 
Bee e warid (unlike the one I am facing as I write these 
men 


; ife which, in one form or another, 
words), the doded ұлың to live. The issue was settled finally 
genuine e Sepiember night in 1940 when an incendiary bomb 
for meen Pages and photographs and books in an hour to a 
reduced Е of black ashes. I think it was best done like that: 
m ud have been a pity for а golden chapter to end "not in a 
it pou га whimper”. What lives on After that fiery death 2 
bang ПРЕД monographs on obscure Italian patnters which have 
Two Mies place among the ‘authorities’ in the standard books 
EU bat much more worth than that, an imperishable memory 
са habit of mind to be used in the service of Toc Н. 


The Pattern changed 


ears the thread of Art had been „Predominant and 
NE. the other main thread, always quietly weaving, was 
to emerge fully and for the next five years to determine a pattern 
which was to be permanent, My base was no longer Bloomsbury 
hnt Bermondsey. My home was the Oxford and Dermondsey 
Mission (Club as it is now named), my occupation very various. 
There was, first, the work of boys clubs and later the warden. 
ship of our Mission. There was the secretaryship of an Anglo- 
German Church Society, the private secretaryship to a Liberal 
cabinet minister—Herbert Samuel, part author of the greatest 
body of social measures that has ever reached the statute book 
in so short a time. the secretary of more than one Children’s Care 
Committee at a pioneering stage, when some of us were skirmishing 
hotly with the County Council over children's meals. There was 
the writing of a book on 'Youth work' for the Student Christian 
Movement. There was finally the promotion of a new kind of 
C. of E. weekly newspaper. The Challenge. and its first editor- 
ship; in this Alec Paterson was a prime mover, William Temple 
my successor and Tubby an ally. I forbear any details of these 
manifold activities. Throughout their pattern still ran the golden 
thread of Art. It found public expression all through the winters 
in lectures on Italian painting which, greatly daring. I gave in 
the National Gallery on Sunday afternoons to a faithful class of 
the W.E.A.—with Winston Churchill once an amused member of 
the audience. 

Why this change of pattern, this seeming inconstancy ? I can 
give two valid reasons: the first is practical. In Germany, I had 
found that a very high place was given to the fine arts and three 
distinct professions of those who studied them were recognised— 
the art critic (Kritiker), the art research-worker (Forscher) and the 
art historian (Historiker). These functions at home were little 
accounted. The first was the province mainly of newspaper 
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journalists, the second had limited scope in museums, the third 
was an occupation for men of means—like Ruskin and a handful 
more, and commanded no major faculty, as it had long done in 
Germany. at the universities. It is only in the last few years that 
а move has ђесп made in Britain to restore the balance of studies, 
a balance likely to be rudely shaken at the present time by the 
almost panic cry for technologists. | can only say that in those 
days the chances of any immediate livelihood for me in the line 
І had begun to pursue scarcely existed. 

Тће second reason for the new emphasis in the pattern was 
more fundamental. For too long, | felt, | had concentrated upon 
things rather than upon people. The practice of art was not to 
be my profession, the study of it might lead me only into a region 
dry as dust—! had encountered that danger already. The world 
of everyday cried out in a thousand voices for practical help: 
there was so little | could do but there was surely something. 


War and After 


"Then out of a skv, not clear but, as it seemed to most of us, 
not dangerously clouded, the War broke suddenly on the heads 
of us all in 1914. It caught me in Scotland half-way into my 
honeymoon, and hurried me back to London and soon after to 
France. There is no need to say anything about the experience 
of one individual among tens of millions. This was the water- 
shed of our lives. the tremendous ridge of effort and suffering 
which we climbed from one world and from which, if we sur- 
vived. descended into another which can never be the same. Its 
bestial darkness was not redeemed. even by the brilliant light of 
comradeship and self-offering. It brought nothing worthy of the 
grand name of Peace, little but an uneasy armistice until the next 
round of the same conflict in 1939. The preparations for the 
third round occupy all nations at the present moment and God 
alone knows the issue. There is a madness in mankind that 
demands that each one of us, by thinking fairly, loving widely, 
witnessing humbly and building bravely, should keep ourselves 
and others sane. 

I came home from occupied Germany a year after the first 
war ended to be travelling secretary of the Cavendish Associa- 
tion. which had the strictly limited objective of promoting Ше 
idea of social service among boys leaving Public Schools. It had 
been founded, pre-war, on the basis of noblesse oblige. a perfectly 
honourable and fruitful principle which the war, breaking through 
the barriers of class and privilege, had outmoded beyond recall. 
The Cavendish was obviously facing the end of a useful career 
when two members of its committee, Alec Paterson and Dick 
Sheppard, set to work to rescue its assets—the goodwill of many 
schools, the best of its membership and what was left of its 
funds—and to throw them into the lap of infant Toc H. One 
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fine morning in 1921, therefore, Boh Shelston, the Cavendish 
clerk, and | piloted a load of furniture on a lorry from our 
office to Mark 11, then Тос H Headquarters. and installed our- 
selves as members of its staff. Soon after, Alec and Dick were to 
join Tubby in drawing up the ‘Four Points’. the first statement of 
the aims of our Movement. and Alec to become its first Chair- 
man. The wheel of fortune (some call it by another name) had 
thus come full circle. at least for me. 

There is no need to recount for Toc H readers the story of 
those joyful pioneering days in the ‘twenties; ! have tried 10 
recapture a touch of their flavour in The Birth of а Movement. 
И was followed hy the solid achievement of the “thirties, some 
falling into the doldrums (it seems to me) before the war flung 
us into the dogged efforts of active service, and by the frustra- 
tions and the high hopes of our rebuilding in the present decade. 
АП this is the growing tissue of our family life together. It has 
filled nearly forty years brimful. 


The Pattern becomes plain 

But it is high time that an end should be made of this story of 
mine, for many readers will judge it to be merely exhibitionist, 
a record of self-pleasing. It shall not finish before Г have tied 
some of its ends together and shown how the pattern of it has 
been fullilled for me in Toc H. The design of it is concerned. 
| think. from first to last with the discipline of sight, and then of 
the action which ought to follow, with wakefulness and “the 
hardness of craft". All mv life 1 have been training myself. am 
still learning this ; | want to pass those aims of living on. Do all 
of us even notice the thousand small things that add up to the 
great beauty ? And then, have we been at pains to discover the 
craftsmanship. a million years old, that flows in the ten fingers 
of every able-bodied man—and have we used и 2 Are we asleep 
or awake ? 

Translate all this out of the terms of the senses into the realm 
of the mind and will, which is the proper province of Toc H. 
A great proportion of the cruelty and injustice in the world comes 
from sheer lack of imagination. in other words our dimness of 
sight. We haven't attempted to picture ourselves standing in the 
other fellow's shoes—so how can we begin to help him where 
the shoe pinches ? This is surely the real root of all our urgent 
problems of ‘racial’ and ‘industrial relations’. ТЕ Toc H members. 
one and all, felt bound to practise the spotting of opportunities 
they would never complain of a lack of jobs. The needs of our 
neighbours, in every street, once seen, call for action far exceeding 
a whist-drive or a Christmas tea: it is good to do these things 
but not to leave the greater things undone. Such seeing might 
lead us on, as strokes of imagination have already led Toc H, to 
jobmastery like Belra and Botha's Hill. 
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So Г think i: паз been my particular assignment in Toc H to 
teach fcliow-inembers. as far as Гат able, quickness to notice 
things and then, if they can, to create, whether by the skill of their 
hands or by a love for other men that can move mountains of 
prejudice and fear. To this aim. so imperfectly achieved, the 
happy discipline of home, the intimate touch of living creatures 
and artist's tools and actual people. Bermondsey and Berlin. 
Verona and the rest have each added their indispensable quota. 
None of it now seems to me to have been wasted but woven at 
last into an intricate pattern in the service of Toc H. 


| have never been an active member of a Branch—and thal 
is where the heart of Toc H rcally is. It may well seem presump- 
tuous of anyone who lacks that qualification to set out to 
interpret Toc H to its members and to the outside world, making 
use of many ways. И has been my part to write endless words 
(to burn a lot too, as my headmaster bade me. before they 
reached print!) and to speak far too many words to audiences 
endlessly patient. Many times also Г have tried to speak in 
parables (with the help of splendid teams of men and women), in 
colour and music and action upon a stage. The labour and the 
joy of making things, book or speech or mime, for the service of 
Тос H has been reward enough for any would-be craftsman. No 
sensible man covels a monument of bronze ; yet the bronze Lamp 
of Maintenance, born in a moment when chance brushed me with 
its wing. has gone round the world. No wonder I say "Thank you" 
to Тос H for the freedom to work in my own way which it has 
never withheld. 1 do not know where else ! could have found it 
in such overflowing measure. 


Envoi 


| have reached the stage of middle-age-plus. the time when а 
man should look out Jest. unawares, his slackening pace hampers 
younger men. And so, both willing and unwilling, | step out of 
the ranks of the Toc H staff, but certainly nol out of its member- 
ship. Our Movement is still. | am confident, in its pioneering 
days; again and again the exhilarating touch of the ‘twenties 
must be on the shoulder of many a man as young as we werc 
then who joins it now. We have boasted, perhaps too easily and 
often. that Toc H is a ‘frontier’ movement. advancing always 
to the edge of fresh adventure: we still have to prove that true 
But we stand in the ancient tradition of the Christian Church 
which is for ever seeing and creating things new. and we are work- 
ing by the tried method of the Acrs. in little groups within a 
united family. We dare not falter even in this most brutal. 
dangerous and unpredictable page of history. if we mean what we 
so often say—that to God alone belongs the Kingdom, the Power 
and the Glory. for ever and ever. Amen. 
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THE WORLD CHAIN OF LIGHT. Above: All Saints Church. 
Kampala, Uganda, where the first Lamp will be lit. Below: the 
Chapel. where the Vigil will be maintained, while the Chain is being 
forged from East Africa westward to the Pacific on December 11 


and completed on December 12, in each place in turn at 9 p.m. by 
local time. 


E 


ihe Birthday 


THER MONTHS may be warmer but it is in Decem- 

ber when the Toc H Diary reminds us of “Toc H 
Birthday". Talbot House was opened in Poperinge on 
December 11 and this happened to be the day before Tubby's 
birthday. We mark the two birthdays by holding the World 
Chain of Light then. 

Branches all round the world will be “аі home" on 
December !! or 12. These dates fall in the middle of the 
week this year and the custom of holding the Birthday 
Festival at one centre for members in the homeland is to be 
revived on the Saturday before then. Too many new members 
have been denied the chance so far of sharing the personal 
experience of gathering “to this Household Feast". This year 
they have the opportunity of coming together “out of many 
into опе”, 


THE BIRTHDAY FESTIVAL 


4 XN DECEMBER 7 and in the most accessible centre, 

London. To gain the benefits of cheaper return 

fares for parties travelling by train and coach, the great get- 

together will be on the Saturday only, starting at 10 a.m. and 

ending in time for many to get home that night. Only for 

those for whom this is impossible. there will be a programme 
until 4 p.m. on the Sunday for guests and hosts. 

The Festival centres on Tower Hill on Saturday morning. 
The rebuilt Guild Church of All Hallows will be on show 
and its old and new treasures demonstrated by appointed 
guides; the new organ will be heard at three recitals and much 
else will be happening around Trinity Square, Crutched 
Friars, and the Tower of London from 10 a.m. to 3 p.m. 
Whether the weather is foul or fine. this major part of the 
Birthday celebrations should not be missed, unless work 
makes attendance impossible. 

In the late afternoon the Festival Services will be held in 
Westminster, at the Abbey and the Chapel, and then the 
Festival Evening at the Royal Albert Hall. 

АП Branches possessing a Banner are invited to have it on 
parade. Branches recognised since the last Festival in April, 
1955, are expected to bring their Lamps as well as their 
Banners, and all groups their Rushlights. 


THE BIRTHDAY 31 


MULTUM | MUCH 
IN PARVO | IN LITTLE 


У: The Governor-General, VISCOUNT СОВНАМ, has accepted 
office as Patron of Toc H in NEW ZEALAND. 

\: The Rev. Harry Devis, Rector of Mayfair, Johannesburg. 
Hon. Area Padre in the Transvaal and a member of the 
South African Guard of the Lamp. has been appointed an 
Hon. Association Padre of Toc H. subject to confirmation by 
the Central Council. 

У: The Rev. J. Y. MacDonatp. Rector of St. Paul's, 
Adelaide. has been appointed Area Padre (part-time) of 
Toc H in South Australia, in place of the Rev. PETER HODGE. 
now at the Fairbridge Farm School in Western Australia. 

у: WiLLIAM A. Hurst, Honorary Treasurer of Toc H from 
1924 to 1950. will be eighty-one years of age on November 26. 
Y: A DINNER IN Honour ов “Barkis” is being held in 
London on November 6 by the Central Executive and many 
of his friends. This will be the occasion of a presentation 
and of spoken tributes to BARCLAY Baron. For thirty years 
he edited this JoURNAL and since the earliest days has served 
the Movement as author and artist, craftsman and creator of 
many beautiful things. Now he is retiring and sails for Hong 
Kong shortly to spend some months with his elder son. 

У: ANGUS JOHNSTON and his wife, PEGGy, have our best 
wishes on leaving the staff to take up a new appointment. 
Angus has done over twenty-two years' whole-time service in 
Toc H. the last six as Commissioner of Toc H Services Clubs 
with H.M. Forces. B.A.O.R. (see also page 365). 

Y£ Prayers are asked for the Parish Mission at АП Hallows- 
by-the-Tower from November 3 to 10. 

у: During November and December, Branch and Arca 
Members are asked to review their membership with a view 
10 its renewal for 1958. Branch Executives are expected to 
complete their BRANCH MEMBERS’ ROLLS for the New Year 
on or about January 1. 

у: Tue Birtupay FESTIVAL Or Toc H: In London on 
Saturday, December 7. 

У: Tur WonRLD Crain or Таснт: Around the world оп 
December 11 and 12. 
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A FENCE DIVIDES 
by CELIA POWELL 


First-hand impressions by the Education Secretary, Toc H 
Women's Association, of refugees in Austria today, and 
ways in which they can be helped. 


Wis does it really feel like to be a refugee: to 
be a stranger in a foreign country, away from 
family. home or occupation? Such questions became more 
real to me when during a recent holiday in Austria ] was 
able. with several others, to visit two refugee camps and a 
home for teen-age Hungarian boys. Austria, one of many 
countries which has thousands of refugees today, is still giving 
shelter to about 35,000 of the 180,000 Hungarians who entered 
the country following the Hungarian revolution. 


Our first visit was to a boys' home at Steinbach on Lake 
Attersee, a house in a lovely position overlooking the lake. 
recently taken over and being run by the World Council of 
Churches for teen-age boys who are on their own. When we 
arrived the boys were busily occupied in repair-work and 
decoration. A mixed staff of men and women, English. 
Hungarian, Dutch and American. was carrying on the running 
of the home.—known as a “processing centre"—which means 
that an effort was being made to sort out the boys and find 
which of them should be helped to emigrate, and for which, 
provision for school, technical training, or a job, ought to be 
made in Austria. We asked all sorts of questions and learnt 
that one of the most pressing needs of that particular home 
was for ski-ing clothes and equipment for the winter. 


Our guide, when we visited a large camp for Hungarians 
on the outskirts of Salzburg. was an Englishwoman, a member 
of the Salvation Army, working for the World Council. Here 
was a place of great concrete buildings, an ex-American base, 
now housing about 2.000 Hungarians, who had been there, 
in some cases, since November. 1956. While the Austrian 
government were responsible for the building, al! sorts of 
voluntary agencies were at work in the camp. During the 
morning we visited a workroom where women were busy 
dressmaking with the aid of sewing machines provided by 
the Red Cross. and a laundry. also very recent, where the 
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i achines and sinks were again supplied by the 

Dien We saw too the kindergarten and children's icem. 
and the hospital. | 

In the recreation rooms run by the Y.M.C.A., at 12 in the ) 
morning people were playing table tennis and rehearsing for 
a concert. and in the "re-orientation room", its walls covered 
with maps. talks on various countries and English lessons 
were being given. One of our main impressions was of the 
enormous need for providing occupation, and of wondering 
what it must be like to wake up day after day and find 
oneself still in the camp and apparently likely to remain 
there. For many of these were people for whom emigration 
would be difficult because of health, age, or other reasons. 

The World Council of Churches had very recently started 
a special project in this camp: the running of a pre-natal 
clinic for the women who would soon be adding numbers of 
illegitimate babies to the population. Welfare work in the 
camp was being undertaken by Jewish and Roman Catholic 
agencies as well as by the World Council. 


Forty years homeless 


Our third visit was in some ways the most tragic. Our 
guide was a young American girl, a medical student. and the 
camp had been in use for the last ten years at least. Many 
of the occupants had left their homes in Russia at the time 
of the first World War. had since lived in Eastern Europe 
and had finally been forced further west. A great many were 
old or ageing, and one, an Archbishop who was the head of 
the Orthodox community in the camp, was eighty-six, but 
refused to live outside the camp while so many of his flock 
remained within. We visited the Orthodox church, made in 
part of one of the wooden huts, with beautifully painted ikons 
round the walls. the work of refugees. We learnt that the | 
Archbishop was trying to get official permission for a settle- 
ment to be built nearby which could become an Orthodox 5 
community and make а home for eight hundred or so, of 
those who were able to work locally. 


We came away from this, as from our other visits, realising 
what a need there is for people who can go and work in such 
centres; for countries which are able to do so to continue to 
accept refugee immigrants; for interest and caring and con- 
tinuing financial support for these and other refugees. Our 
impressions from these few visits were vivid because they 
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- А 2 
Refugees at work on п housing project near Lienz. Austria. The huilding 


costs ure heing met by UNREF and the Austrian authorities und the 
refugees will repay the loan over a period of years. 


were first-hand, but we also know that this formed but a 
small part of today’s vast refugee problem. 

Since the end of the war there have been various stages of 
development in the work of caring for refugees, and of course, 
at intervals the tragedy of new crises, each adding more 
problems and refugees to the existing immense numbers. 
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From thc point of view of the Џ 
responsible person 15 the High Commi 


Nited м 


. Ssioner, : 
international protection to all refugees who mo Who gives 


ment to help them. and who co-ordinates the wor no govern- 


ations, the 


; Зи а k of volun. 
tary agencies. These agencies include such й otun 
Ae Church Aid Department of the Word ae, the 
Churches. and in Britain, the British Council (25521 оі 
Refugees, the Oxford Committee for Famine Relief x 
amongst many others the recently established "Wings ї 
Friendship". which specialises in appealing to industrial firms 
for goods in kind. tools and equipment, which are Sent out 
to refugees in a particular country through the agency of the 
Red Cross. 

The "adopting" of a particular refugee or family. and зо 
taking a personal interest in them, is one of the jobs which 
members of Toc H Women's Association have done over the 
last few years. There was, too, a great deal of interest and 
support for the appeal launched in 1956 by the United Nations 
Association. known by April, 1957, to have brought in 
£360.000 in England and Wales, and aimed at financing a 
policy of permanent solutions for European refugees still in 
camps. (Our visit to one such camp in Austria convinced us 
of how much still remains to be done to Implement this 
policy.) Hardly was this appeal campaign over when thc 
Hungarian crisis burst and produced thousands more 
refugees. 

Further information 


Members and Branches who are interested in this problem 
and who wish to interest others, will find that there is good 
material available in articles in the JOURNAL (June, 1956) and 
in the Log (July 1955, May and September, 1956). 

The Inter-Church Aid Department of The British Council 
of Churches, can provide pamphlets. including one called 
This Age of Crisis, which outlines the origin of the refugee 
problem, what has been achieved. and what is still to be done 
(cost Is.): filmstrips and films, such as “Over the НШ”, shot 
in Germany. and "Out", a U.N. film about Hungarian 
refugees. 


Note—Some useful addresses are: British Council for Aid to 
Refugees, 9 Grosvenor Crescent, London, S.W.!; Inter-Church Aid 
& Refugee Department of the British Council of Churches, 10 Eaton 
Gate, London. 5.1: Wings of Friendship. 24 Lowndes Street. 


London, S.W.!: Aid to European Refugees, 15 Beauchamp Place, 
London, S.W.3. 


386 


TOC И JOURNAL 


The Elder Brethren 


ABERDARE.—On October 4, Lord ABERDARE, G.R.E., aged 72. Chair- 
man of the National Association of Boys’ Clubs, a former member 
of the Central General Branch. Elected 1922, 

ANDERSON.—On August 20. CHARLES WILLIAM ANDERSON, aged 59 
а member of DE Branch. RE 1.8.26. у | 

Вомтімб.-Оп September 16, the Rev, JAMES BER i 
aged 67, a member of Bakewell Branch. Elected 99.38. Paus 

DeNNiS.—On August 14, RICHARD JOHN DENNIS, aged 52. a member 
of Somerton Branch. Elected 1.1.52, 


GiLL.—On September 5. FRANK GILI, aged 46, a member of Dids- 
bury Branch. Elected 10.9.47. NE 


Harris.—On September 9, JOHN Harris, aged 74. a member of 
Exmouth Branch. Elected 23.7.48. 

JaRDiNE.—On September 24, Major-General Sir COLIN JARDINE, Bt. 
св. 0.5.0., M.C., aged 65, a member of the Central General Members 
Branch, Elected 25.6.32. 

NEWMAN.—On August 22, NUGENT NEWMAN, aged 74, а member of 
]iminster Branch. Elected 6.4.54. 

NrEALE.—On August 21, ARTHUR NEALE, aged 66, a founder member 
of Bilston Branch. Elected 14.12.32. 

OLivER.—On August 19. ARTHUR Oscar OLIVER, aged 79, a founder 
member of Stowmarket Branch. Elected 14.3.34. 

SaAMPSON.—On August 7. ERNEST Sampson, aged 78. a member of 
Crosland Moor Branch. Elected 13.7.53. 

Тномрѕом. Оп August 6. WILLIAM PROCTOR THOMPSON, aged 49. 
а founder member of Bedlington Branch. Elected 13.3.46. 

Yates.—On September 11, JAMES WiLLIAM THOMAS Yates, (‘Pop’). 
aged 67. a member of Western London Area General Members 
Branch. and formerly of Richmond Branch. Elected 5.12.35. 


In Memoriam: ‘Pop’ Yates 


Jimmy Yates, known to his many friends in all ranks of 
society as 'Pop', was a remarkable character, an old-style 
Cockney with an endless flow of racy speech. After a forlorn 
workhouse childhood he was swept into the Army in the 
first War and, lying wounded in hospital at the end of it, he 
vowed to do something practical for lads as homeless as he 
had been. His little basement room was soon overcrowded 
with them. The police brought him boys they had picked up; 
recruiting officers received them into the Services after ‘Pop’. 
in his rough and ready way. had put them on their feet; the 
governors of prisons and Borstals in various places gained 
a regard for his insight and consulted him about tough cases. 


In course of time some of his Toc H friends took a small 
house in Richmond as a hostel for his work and Pop named 
it ‘Blighty’, Under other management this continues its 
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Toc H for twenty-five years. It may be permissible to quote 
from The Times the comments of a close friend, for from a 
different angle they throw a similar light upon precisely the 
same man: 


Although his views were often unorthodox, and somctimes startling, 
no one ever failed to succumb to the ebullience and enthusiasm with 
which he approached everything. Life seemed very good to him. 


Of his courage his record as a Gunner from 1914 to 1918 speaks 
for itself, but 1 remember an example of it at uncomfortably close 
quarters. Having been sunk in the Channel after Dunkirk, Colin and 
1 somehow found ourselves sharing precariously а plank of wood 
like two children on a seesaw. For three-quarters of an hour the 
German dive bombers flattered us and other survivors with unceasing 
attention. I found these proceedings most alarming and am not 
ashamed to admit to taking refuge below the surface at frequent 
intervals. И was not a little shaming, therefore, to emerge to find 
Colin totally unperturbed and vastly entertained by my antics. 


After retiring in 1945 he devoted himself unsparingly to his family, 
his farm and every good cause within reach. There was surely no 
limit to his love for his fellow men, for elderly people in distress, 
crippled children, missions. ex-Service men and anyone who needed 
help found an immediate friend in Colin. Few men can ever have 
done more good in their lifetime or set a finer example. We have 
lost a fine soldier, a true Christian and a most lovable man. 
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Toc H Staff Conference at Westhill Training College, Birmingham, September. 1957. 
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"THE WONDERFUL LAMP 
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Contributed by GEOFF MARTIN 
A TOWN LIKE OCEAN GROVE 


From Victoria. Australia, where he is the Area Secretary, 
George Lee sends this account of а Branch's foresight 
and enthusiasm. 


ЈЕ BRANCH at Ocean Grove is not numerically 
| strong, nor are they able to move mountains, but 
recent events have shown that they know how to move a 
community which has, and still is, rapidly expanding. 


Some years ago the 
Branch boughtand cleared 
a piece of scrub land and 
on it erected a Children’s 
Holiday Camp. Early in 
1948, with the Camp 
completed and serving a 
useful purpose, the mem- 
bers looked around for 
something else to do and 
decided that a Baby 
Health Centre was 
needed. Representatives of all other local organisations were 
called to a meeting to discuss this project; in late 1948 a local 
Committee was formed: advice was given by Mrs. Kernot, 
of Geelong, and early in 1949 the final plans were laid on 
the advice of the Inspector of Health Centres, Sister McBain. 

The first Centre was opened in a loca! hall, the owner 
redecorating and equipping the necessary rooms. The Camp 
was sold, and the first £1,000 was allocated to the Health 
Centre Building Fund, and this, added to the £716 already 
raised by the local Committee, enabled them to obtain a 
Government grant. 

The Ocean Grove Infant Welfare Centre was officially 
opened on May 11, 1957, a plaque in the entrance hall bears 
witness to the foresight, enthusiasm and valuable financial 
support given by the local Toc H Branch, and the Centre 
now cares for forty-six children. 


FAR CRY 


Ocean Grove's new Infant welfare Centre. 
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Now, with the Centre completed. and their own ho 
snilt, the members are again looking for fresh opportunities 
io give leadership, and to serve their community, О 


Evening Май, Rugby 
With the co-operation of Sir Arthur (огде, locn! members recently conducted 
aver Rughy School visitors from the Malayan Teachers’ College, Wolverhampton 


Fostering Interest 


by F. L. GILES 


је SATURDAY AFTERNOON SHOPPERS stood and 
А watched as the assortment of people arrived and 
passed into the Town Hall. Some arrived in wheeled chairs. 
and were carried up the steps by willing hands, some came 
on crutches or on sticks, some on the supporting arms of 
relatives or friends, and others made their way by hobbling 
' or shuffling along. Then came some good friends from the 
Red Cross. St. Johns Ambulance, W.V.S.. District Nurses. 
and many others ready to help. Finally there arrived the 
Mayor. supported by a bevy of councillors and local officials. 

Inside the building. the Council Chamber quickly filled 
until all seats were occupied and late-comers had to stand. 
The size of the audience and its obvious keenness surpassed 
even the expectations of the most optimistic supporter. И was 
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one of those occasions when something was being attempted 
and was clearly bound to succeed. 

Eventually the Mayor, as Chairman, opened the meeting 
with words of welcome and encouragement. and called upon 
the speaker to explain the purpose of the meeting and what 
it was hoped to achieve. The audience then listened to the 
story, of which some were already aware. of people lying 
bedridden in their homes waiting for someone to visit them. 
to cheer them up. and to break the monotony of their exist- 
ence. Then there were others who, though able to move about 
a little. longed for an occasional trip to the countryside or to 
а theatre. and for the interest and companionship of other 
people. There were also others who found travelling difficult 
and were not fit enough to work. but who desired pen friends 
and some home occupation to keep their minds and hands 
employed. Whilst here. at the meeting, were many others fit 
and active. willing to help. but not knowing quite how to set 
about it, It was in such circumstances and amidst an atmo- 
sphere of enthusiasm and expectation that the South-East 
London Group of the Multiple Sclerosis Society was born 
that afternoon. 

The seed from which the Group developed was sown some 
months previously when the local Branch of Toc H. which 
had made friends with some sufferers of Multiple Sclerosis, 
decided to set up a small steering committee with a view to 
planning and preparing the formation of a Group. They 
contacted various local voluntary bodies, searched out all 
known sufferers in the area, assessed what there was to be 
done, and what there was to do it with. and eventually 
reached the stage where the inaugural meeting could be fixed. 

Since it was set up the new Group has, of course. had some 
teething troubles, but it has progressed steadily. Not all its 
plans have materialised yet, but much good work has been 
done, and it is bringing encouragement to many who had 
previously felt that they were almost forgotten in this world. 
Lee Toc H is proud of its offspring, but does not rest on its 
laurels. It continues to assist in the development of the 
Group. and it hopes other Branches who may know sufferers 
of this not uncommon but little known disease, will. in reading 
these lines, be urged to set about the task of setting up M.S. 
Groups in their own areas. The address of the Headquarters 
of the Multiple Sclerosis Society is: 10 Stratford Road. 
Kensington, London, W.8. 
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The best ever 
NATIONAL SAVINGS 
CERTIFICATES offer 
nearly 4190 interest 


income tax free! There's never 
been an easier, surer, more profitable way 
of investing money than with this new 
tenth issue of Savings Certificates. 

Every 15/- unit grows to 20/- in only seven 
years (not ten years as with previous issues) 
and that is equivalent to nearly 44% 
income tax free interest if held for the full 
period. 


WORTH OVER 74% GROSS 
WHEN INCOME TAX IS PAID 
AT STANDARD RATE — worth 
even more to surtax payers. Here is 
the finest gilt-edged investment ever, 


for all the family. 


MAXIMUM HOLDING 
600 UNITS of 15/-. These new 


Certificates аге easy to buy, easy to 
hold, casy to cash. Take full advantage 
of this excellent opportunity right away. 


You can obtain full information about thesc 
tenth issue Certificates from your stock- 
broker, banker or other professional 
adviser, and from your local Savings 
Committee, Savings Centre, Post Office 

or Trustee Savings Bank. 


Buy a Certificate every week and 
watch your money grow 


“WITHOUT DOUBT THE BEST SAVINGS CERTIFICATE FOR FORTY YEARS" 


ISSUED BY THE NATIONAL SAVINGS COMMITTEE - 


says Lord Mackintosh, Chairman of the National Savings Movement 


LONDON, S.W.7. 
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ALL PARTS 


DIRECT from AREAS 


MARCHES-— While here on leave, Charles Falconer gave talks on 
Rhodesia and discussed problems of colour-bar with Chirk, Oswestry 
and Wem Branches. Oswestry took thirty-four members of the Oid 
Folks Club on an outing to Llangollen where they all enjoyed a 
fish and chip supper. Together with Chirk they entertained French 
boy scouts. Lumberjacks and hedge-trimmers of Chirk Branch are 
at work, cutting up wood for old folk and trimming hedges for the 
hospital. Shrewsbury has restarted Saturday night Football News- 
paper visits to a Iocal hospital T. ROMANIS. 

WESTERN—District Guest-nights with Greeno as the Speaker аге 
to Бс held in Trowbridge on November 20, and at Longlevens on 
the 22nd: the latter ts another milestone in Gloucester District 
history as the new Longlevens Branch will be receiving its Lamp. 
The new Chisledon group has restarted a local Mixed Youth Club, 
one of their members, Geoff Hurcom. being the leader. Asian flu 
did not prevent a successful Guest-night on October 7 in the Vale of 
Avalon, with Castle Cary Branch acting as hosts, and Bob Purdy as 
Speaker. Street Branch reported that their Petticoat Lane on the 
previous Saturday had been a huge success and that they hope to 
have beaten previous years' records. On a recent Sunday morning, 
Knowle Branch, Bristol, brought the joys of a Harvest Thanksgiving 
Service to the patients in ‘A’ Ward at Winford Orthopaedic Hospital. 
Harvest offerings came from patients, staff and Toc H members, and 
the Service was conducted by the Branch members. 

= FRED BROOKER. 

SOUTHERN—We have rejoiced in two visits from Tubby. Early 
in October he spoke in sparkling form to a great Dorset Rally of 
Toc H and friends in Dorchester. Later in the month he presented 
Lamps to new Branches at Hook, Tadley and Aldermaston (North 
Hampshire) and Chandler’s Ford (Southampton), and was present at 
the annual meeting of Talbot House Seafaring Boys’ Club. Southamp- 
ton. Everyone was delighted to see and hear him in such good form 
and thankful indeed that it has been possible to restore АП Hallows 
Church during his incumbency and very largely due to his own 
persistence and creative imagination. Many members in Wiltshire 
and Hampshire give thanks for the life and work of Sir Colin Jardine 
who founded and was first pilot of Amesbury Branch. It is hoped 
that both Parkstone and Hayling Island will receive their Lamps by 
the end of this year. GREENO. 

SURREY -—Ashtead, Leatherhead and Dorking Branches at a joint 
meeting on September 23, had a lively discussion on the Report of 
the Central Council Meeting. The Surrey Arca Executive Meeting 
held at Farnham Castle on September 14-15 and the Family Gather- 
ing which followed appears to have been quite a success. Padre 
John Jones gave us plenty to think about and was most inspiring. 

Tom HARRISON. 
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‚ HERTS.—At a Guest-night arranged Бу Watford, 
RR. Bushey and Langleybury, Lt.-Col. Elliot (‘Tosher’), 
t 19 of the role of Тос Н in Cyprus. А fleet of cars provided by 
плата бен and friends of these Branches took forty ald people for an 


ing à at tea-time in Luton they were met by local members, 
During ОТНИ St. Albans again ‘laid up’ their Lamp in the Abbey 
where it was on view to all visitors. John Са, on film and tape. 
and Alec Churcher, in the flesh, were speakers at a get-together of 
Welwyn Garden City. Stevenage and Lemsford & Ayot. while the 
new group at Baldock acted as hosts. FRANK R. FiGG. 


Aus rwood, Amesbury. 
Members of Ameshury Branch at the opening of their new headquarters 
earlier this year. 


SOUTH WESTERN—This month's main item of news is, of 
course, our recent Агса Conference at Westward Ho!; and what a 
Conlerence it was! Both Lord Denning and Bob Purdy, our two 
Speakers, succeeded brilliantly in showing the place of the Christian 
in the modern world and in making plain the path along which 
Toc H and all right-thinking members of the community must move. 
Our deepest thanks go out to them for the experience shared. Looe 
Branch, who have recently been worried by the fact that their mecting 
room in the Watch Tower can no longer accommodate them, are 
going ahead with a scheme for a new Headquarters. They hope soon 
to be able to welcome their friends to a home of their own. 

GILBERT FRANCIS. 


E. LONDON -Southend-on-Sea took part in a Barbecue at the 
Pier Head. and raised £18. Members and friends from Seven Kings 
attended Evensong at АП Hallows оп August 25 in commemoration 
ol the Branch's twenty-filth anniversary. East Ham have recently 
given a tea party for about seventy deaf-blind people, assisted by the 
Women's Branch. МАУМЕ ELSON. 
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OXFORD & THAMES VALLEY John Calf found the drama- 
RU version of "Pilgrims Progress" that preceded him at the Oxford 
ty (nter-racial) group's Guest-night, useful to illustrate his talk 
E the play's heroic and fantastic characters, Talkative, 


ith reference to A. 
SIS tal Giant Despair. Diffidence and the rest. Both the attractions 
John СаШ and “Pilgrim's Progress"—are strongly recommended 


nits. Oxford District men and women organised a com- 
bined Jumble Sale. and they set table after table with little bootees. 
corsets, coats, red flannel and more home-made stuff and helped the 
Area to reach its financial target. Maidenhead Branch had, as part 
of their Guest-night. а remarkably successful Brains Trust. with 
Brian Dickson ІП the Chair, when the Chairman of the Berkshire 
Education Committee, the Personnel Manager of the Paints Division 
of LC... a Swiss business man and a member of Warficld Parish 
Council, together discussed education, the Welfare State and the part 
the Churches arc playing in present day problems. The Guest-night 
was unusual because there actually were a great many guests. 
4 OLIVER WILKINSON. 

үу. ПОМПОМ--А meeting was held on September 24 to inaugurate 
Toc H in Barnes. About forty-five people were present. including 
the Mayor of Barnes who presided. cight members from London 
Branches and a surprise visitor from Sale, Cheshire. There scem to 
be good prospects of a strong group. Fulham has now been made a 
Branch and reccived the Van den Bergh Lamp from the Area Chair- 
man on October |. The presence of two members of the Van den 
Bergh family gave great pleasure and there was also a strong 
representation from the surrounding Branches. 

Has anyone a friend а: Northolt who might be interested in 
Toc H? John L. Cantwell. 6 The Heights, Northolt Park, Greenford. 
is trying to start a group Шеге--Ше first meeting has already taken 
place—and can do with all the help he can get. Nearly nine years 
ago Паггоуу began to raise топсу for a scheme of holidays for 
children who otherwise would have nonc. Each year a number from 
the district have been sent away for a wcek. This year a dozen 
children were selected. Млуме ELSON. 


YORKSHIRE—Wull District took forty cripples to Withernsea, 
where they were given a civic reception. Cottingham have collected 
ever 1.000 pairs of discarded spectacles for the Vellore Mission, 
S. India. As a result of spade work in Beverley, a first meeting was 
held there on October 25. Bridlington have continued their usual 
good work in welcoming visitors to their local meetings, and also 
continue to work closely with cripples in the town. Strong hopes 
are felt for reviving Selby and Carlton and contacts are also being 
made at Thorne. 

York District held а Redcdication Service last month in the private 
chapel of the Archbishop of York at Bishopthorpe. York Branch 
have just made a very successful film of the Branch's activities. 
Brompton, near Northallerton, ran а Marquetry Exhibition to help 
the Family Purse. Leeds Branch are again flouríshing and held a 
‘real’ Guest-night on October 12. Wortley-de-Leeds now own a Cine 
unit, and аге doing à magnificent job with it. Harrogate's entry in 
the loca! Gala procession was a viking ship with suitable Toc H 
connections. Ofley arc rehearsing their concert рату; always in great 
demand during the winter months. Bailiff Bridge recently entertained 
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their womenfolk. and were thoroughly beaten by them at indoor 
Bames. Wensleydale District have concluded a very successful cricket 
season in the local league. Here is the correct solution to our Find 
the Towns competition: !, Bridgwater; 2, Warrington; 3. Abertillery: 
4, Settle: 5, Alton: 6, Weston-super-Mare; 7, Axminster; 8, Sandbach: 
9, Rushden; 10, Southend: 11. Hereford: 12, Leatherhead: 13, Lewes: 
14, Conway: 15, Leeds; 16, Hexham: 17, Coventry; 18, London; 19, 
Hasiemere; 20, Arnside; 21. Derby: 22, Seaford: 23. Rye; 24, 
Redditch; 25, Ramsgate: 26, Jarrow: 27, Worksop: 28, Elgin; 29, 
Thetford; 30. Leicester: 31, Kendal. The winners were: Mr. P. 
Collier, Ossett; Mrs. J. Ward. Wakefield: Mr. W. Parker, Northaller- 
ton; Mr. S. Taylor, Huddersfield: Mr. W. France, Dewsbury. 
Joun Марроск. 
EAST ANGLIA—Just over sixty members from Branches in 
Norfolk and Suffolk, including twelve Area General members, 
attended the Area Weck-end at Overstrand early in October. A 
Rushlight has been issued to the new group at Ditchingham. near 
Bungay; Beck Row Branch reports that its extension efforts at 
Lakenheath may soon need similar recognition. Two blind men from 
Norwich were given a holiday by Cromer Branch. the cost being met 
from the sale of waste paper. To enable relations and friends to 
visit patients in King's Lynn Hospital, Swaffham Branch is arranging 
a rota of car owners to overcome the absence of public transport. 
Success has attended the efforts of Beccles Branch to establish а club 
for the physically disabled in the town. Sudbury Branch invited the 
young people to meet them at a “Rock Сп” Roll" dance and plan 
similar dances throughout the winter. REG SMITH. 
EAST MIDLANDS--On Wednesday. September 18, Northampton 
Branch held a Guest-night to celebrate its Thirty-fifth Birthday. A 
service of Rededication was held in АП Saint's Church. and during 
his address 'Preeco'. (the Rev. E. J. Preece) recalled Tubby's associa- 
tions with the Northampton Branch in the early days, how when he 
preached at Northampton. he received the first church collection 
towards Toc H—then a very young movement. Later. George Pratt, 
an old Branch member, proposed birthday congratulations. and read 
a message of greeting from the Birmingham Staff Conference. The 
chief guest of the evening was Robin Dunford, a Toc H member just 
returned from Northern Nigeria where he is in charge of a Leprosy 
Settlement at Zaria Гог B.E.L.R.A. FRANK VINCENT. 
NORTH WALES—I. Wyn Roberts of the Acton Garden Branch, 
Wrexham, was honoured by friends in Germany by being invited to 
open a small orphanage. near Hanover, recently. Wyn used to give 
up his holidays in the years immediately following the last war to 
visit and befriend children and young people living in cellars and 
basements of bomb ruined towns in Germany. Among his friends 
was one of the sponsors of the “Happy Wanderers” Children’s Choir 
which won such fame at the Llangollen International Eisteddfod. 
The new orphanage is for children showing some musical aptitude. 
The Branches of the Mold District are supporting Wyn by acting as 
‘Uncles’ to the children. Llandudno Branch has been active during 
the summer organising excursions for orphaned and crippled children 
and old people. Portmadoc in co-operation with members in Birm- 
ingham provided a free excursion and day at the seaside for twenty 
Birmingham children. Јонм Jones. 
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members of Ro * Camp. 


erby Boys 


at (ће D 


CHILD CYCLISTS: Nether Най Brunch members ran a cycling course иа 

schoolchildren under 12 years of age. and here are some of the successful candida 3 

who were awarded certificates by the Leicester Police after they had passed their 

Road Proficiency Tests with 90 per cent marks, Last month. the Transport Minister 

announced that he intends to establish a national scheme for training and testing 
child cyclists as soon as possible. 


NORTH WESTERN—During the summer months St. Helens, 
with the co-operation of the local Women's Branch. held a Garden 
Party in aid of local charities and their own funds for Christmas 
parcels. Despite a rainy day, the event was both financially successful 
and socially valuable. Wallasey Village recently took the lead in 
holding a reunion of members on Merseyside whose membership 
dated back to the period between the wars. Fricndships were renewed. 
things old and new were said and done, and a most happy occasion 
greatly appreciated. Fylde and East Lancashire Districts have again 
met together at Preston, this time to hear lain Fraser speak on 
Toc H and Industrial Relations”. Time was mu h 1 
um Г И 1 ch too short for the 

y questions we were keen to discuss І 
| . IM GREEN. 
FROM ALL PARTS 
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N. LONDON—Kentish Town held a “Тос H Week" in July for 
their Old Folk's Fund, the chief event being a barrel organ collection 
in which, helped by Mark VII members, they realised #34. Kentish 
Town аге sending thirty old folk to Brighton for a week's holiday 
with all expenses paid. Tottenham and Wood Green Branches, who 
operate a voluntary library service, with the women's Branches, in 
two hospitals, were permitted to set up stalls at the hospital entrances 
on the Sunday afternoon of the B.B.C. Appeal. when over £10 was 
collected. Mayne ELSON. 


Stamford Mercury. 
Tuhhy with Padre Boh Bolton und Stamford memhers 
21 the Branch's 2156 Birthday. 

SCOTLAND— Brechin, Dundce and Coupar Angus Branches spent 
an evening together in Forfar, listening to Mr. William Rodger, the 
County Welfare Officer, talking on his problems in this work. A 
lively discussion followed and it was obvious that much help is 
coming to Mr. Rodger from the Branches attending. А further get- 
together has been arranged for October. when Donald Maclntosh 
and Alex Turner will attend the meeting. The Scotiish Executive 
held a One Day Conference in Edinburgh: lain Fraser, Padre Arthur 
Howard. and Lyndsay Orr started lively discussions, and all agrecd 
that the day was well spent; sharing with each other the problems of 
leadership, of interpretation and membership of the Family of Toc H 
in Scotland today. The Border Branches are busy in extending the 
Family of Toc H, and the hope is for the day when Scotland and 
England will have the problem of deciding whether Berwick is on 
this side of the border or t'other. Plans are well laid for the 
Hospitals’ Appeal, and the usual generous response is expected to 
this big effort. Dundee has found the money for hospital com- 
mentarics coming in with such ease, that they have extended the 
commentaries made to include a local theatre. JOHNNIE MACMILLAN. 
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your Winter programmes—write NOW — Ties and Scarves in Toc H Colours 
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ductions b AES Conterbury Road, C. R. Thompson Ltd., 4! Railway 
London, N.W.6. Approach, London Bridge, 5.Е.1. 
AL HALLOWS SALE OF WORK 
has been unavoidably postponed ПЕММАМТ$, of good quality bunt- 
from November 30 and will now ing, bearing ‘Toc H' and the Lamp 
take place on Saturday, March 8, in black on golden-yellow ground, 
1958. Sr је 97x5” now available 
VELOPES—Good lity c at 7s. 6d., incl. postage and packing, 
D mese УН АА from Publications Dept., 47 Francis 
on flap. 35. рег 100. direct from Sucet, London, S.W.1. 
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by collecting а! your old 

KNITTED WOOLLENS 

(hand or machine knitted) 

worn or torn, Pullovers, 

babies’ woollies, socks, 

scarves, etc. Also woollen When a ship gocs on the rocks the life- 
boats start out on their errand of 


underwe 
wear and old white mercy. But without your support thc 


wool blankets. Send us Life-boat Service itself would be on the 
rocks. Send a donation, no matter 
how small, to :- 
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(WOOLLENS) LIMITED His Grace The Duke of Northumberland 
Secretary: 
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An Anthology of Tubby’s writings over the past 
forty years— compiled by John Durham 


Here and There 8s. 


A Toc H Anthology—compiled by John Durham 
from the work of more than eighty writers 


Toc H Family Album 7s. 6d. 


А composite picture of the Movement at home and 
overseas — written by the men on the spot 
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